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Remains of Edmund Burke. 97 

This letter was written a few days before his commencing A.B. in 
Trinity CoUege, Dublin, which took place 23d FebrnMy,. 1M7-48 ; and 
when he was only in bis 18th year. The allusion to the " Reformer" 
to which he was one of the chief contributors at the time, with many 
remarks contained in letters of Shackleton, Dennis, Beaumont Bren- 
nan, and others, would lead, ns to doubt the assertion of Prior that he 
made no decidedly political efforts until about the period of his depar- 
ture for London to keep law terms, which took place in 1750. ^His 
first efforts as •^politician,'' adds the highest college authority, « were 
made in 1749; previous to hi* quitting the university; in some letter* 
against Mr. Henry Brooke, the celebrated author of the tragedy of Gus* 
tavusVasfti the Fool of Quality, &&&&." 

It haB bee* observed by Dr. Johnson, "that the early years of di«M 
tinguished men,' when 'minutely traced, furnish evidence of the same 
vigour of origHkflitj? of mind, by which they are celebrated in after 
life.'*' 'That such was the rase with'young Burke is to a great degree 
true* though contrary, perhaps, to thegeneral belief. Richird Shackle* 
ton's opinion Of 'his early s'choolbdy days, for three or four years that 
he remained under his father's 'care, immediately previous to his en* 
trance into college, seems to have been, as he himself indeed expressed 
it to «•' friend* not that Burke was any thing of a prodigy of infent 
Jearningr but Oh the contrary, that he was backward m literary attain- 
ment^ and he' assigns hfe constitutional defect as in a great degree'the 
cause; but he at the eame time gave him every credit for close applica* 
tion and unwearied industry, added to considerable originality and 
strength of memory, which when afterwards brought into play, by in- 
crease 'of 'hearth and bodily vigour, were instrumental fin exalting his 
name to the ■elevation which it attained, and where it will ever remain 
faedyft*-' beyond the 'power of assailants to'puH down, ot of compete 
tore t* reach. 

D<it«n,iUiul7,I8*; _________ W* C. 

HOME- ' 

When those feeling* ore faded, those friendships are gone, 
Which warrn'd the young heart of the fond happy boy ; 
And 'those blossoms of beauty dropp'd off one by one, 
Whose blooming, was rapture, whose promise was joy ; 
When the heart that was nortur'd in bliss from its birth, 
Is nipp'd by the blasts of misfortune— then come, 
For 'oh ! if there's happiness found on this earth, 
'Tis at home, 'tfe' at home. 

Hast thou revell'd in sin ? hast thou wandcr'd in sorrow ? 
Usftit thou WrithM 'neath the torturing lash of despair ; 
Dot& Off heart from the future no bright presage borrow, 
No hope to enliven, and. hallow it there ? 
And say do's* thou seek from this coldness and dearth, 
-A !»»*. aad a refuge ?— ~the_ haste thee and come, 
For ob! if there's happiness found on this earth, 
'Tis at home, 'tis at home. 

When, Autumn hath swept where bright flowrets once smiled, 
Couldst thou thoughtless and tearless pass by that lone spot ? 
Or could manhood forget the light heart of the child, 
Can its joys and its sweetness be ever forgot ? 
Oh! -think of in sadness, or think of in mirth 
Thy birth-place, wherever thy footsteps may roam ; 
For oh S if there's happiness (band on this earth, 
'Tis at home, 'tis at home. 

J. S. M. 
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